THE  MAKING  OF  THE  PERSEUS           Q?

changed congratulations, and thanked God for
our success, saying they had learned and seen
things done which other masters judged impos-
sible. I, too, grew somewhat glorious; and deem-
ing I had shown myself a man of talent, in-
dulged a boastful humour- So I thrust my hand
into my purse, and paid them all to their full
satisfaction.

That evil fellow, my mortal foe, Messer Plero
Francesco Ricci, majordomo of the Duke> took
great pains to find out how the affair had gone.
In answer to his questions, the two men whom
I suspected of having caked rny metal for me,
said I was no man, but of a certainty some
powerful devil, since I had accomplished what
no craft of the art could do; indeed they did
not believe a mere ordinary fiend could work
such miracles as I in other ways had shown.
They exaggerated the whole afifair so much, pos-
sibly in order to excuse their own part in it,
that the majordomo wrote an account to the
Duke, who was then in Pisa, far more marvellous
and full of thrilling incidents than what they
had narrated.

After I had let my statue cool for two whole
idays, I began to uncover it by slow degrees* The
first thing I found was that the head of Medusa
had come out most admirably, thanks to the air~
vents; for, as I had told the Duke, it is the na~